

To the beginning !!
of awareness, as though,
well, this beginning of
awareness is always present!!

As though, we would be
curious && steadily arriving
there somehow!!  && the beginning
of each new awareness,
As the universe does become
a reservoir for each true awareness,
combining these, an awareness
combination deep yet to be deeper!!
deep not as in away from!!

Deep as in always complete,

~~~~~

When the nuances of poems
&& the nuances of the universe,
are companions, we will notice!!
we are in their care as what
we really are!!   we care for their
suddenness, as equals,
as the arriving of new cloth
is like the arriving of new names,

Rings in vases,
may we grow from the nomenclature!!
the words are the horseshoes,
we are the seas!!
The mello draught && the high!!
the arcane seas && even more
where they came from, which
as the ways are, additional
endlessness of arcane seas,
&& arcane seanesses!!

 